CHAPTER I

BOMBAY1

I HAVE seen some persons, who, after losing their
friends, their health, or their fortunes in India, have
looked back to that bright country without pleasure;
but I am not sure that I ever met anyone who arrived in
it without great satisfaction, or who could hail the first
glimpse of a world so totally new without feelings of
curiosity more than commonly excited. For my own
part, I was thrown into a high fever of wonder and
enjoyment; and assuredly, as long as I have a trace
of memory left, must retain the recollection of that
happy period carved brightly and distinctly on my
mind.

Early on the morning of the nth of August, 1812,
we first made the coast of Asia; and, on steering towards
the shore, discovered, close under the land, a single sail,
as white as snow, of a cut quite new to our seamanship,
and swelled out with the last faint airs of the land-
breeze, which, in the night, had carried us briskly
along shore. As we came nearer, we observed that
the boat, with her head directed to the northward, was
piled half-mast high with fruits and vegetables, cocoa-
nuts, yams, plantains, intended evidently for the
market of Bombay. The water lay as smooth as that of
a lake; so we sheered close alongside, and hailed, to ask
the distance we still were from our port. None of the

1 [Basil Hall had come out in the Folage frigate, as Second Lieutenant
to join Sir Samuel Hood, Commander-in-Chief of the East India
Station. The Folage formed part of the escort to a convo7 of EasTr
Indiamen bound for China. They were also bringing out Sir E-
Nepean, the new Governor of Bombay [1812-1819]. They left
Spithead on March 25th.]
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